hoping to make a catch in the slips, sat the Crown Prince
Wtlhelm, tall, drooping, always smiling, whom I often saw
lounging about on the terrace of the Wannsee Golf Club or
driving to Berlin in his blue sports car, a well-massaged, old-
young man, with grey-blond hair, automatically smiled on by
the girls Unter den Linden.

In Munich, entirely surrounded by swastikas, sat Hitler,
whose first whole-time job in life was to be German Chancellor
and absolute dictator, with power exceeding that of Bismarck
or the Kaiser.
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